THE PRIMROSE

Aurora stampede little uterus,

Azure clouds around rising sun focus

Under the bough of dense and dark thickets,

The new rays deep and thick thro the lockets.              3 \

Shine and tough my sepals awake to bom,

The tender beams and birds, chirps anthem morn,

Joy and hope, within me, as bad travrse,

Stimulate to burst into universe.                                   * c

And anxious to probe the Creator Brahma,
Ambitious to churn and taste His stigma,
From distant horizon, light bright,
Dim bereaved behind the dark clouds slender.

More rays and more heat to bloom flirtation,
Grope the gate like volcano7 eruption,
While sepal loosened, the petals set free.
The meek pistils peirce out to gaze the glee.
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Good mom, blossoming friends, and verdant sod,
Oh how sweet the day break with bright twinkled,
There 1 there ! the creeper creeping the cloister,       ] [
Before 1 Before ! rows of roses loiter.

Behind ! behind ! chryshanthum enswing,
Beside ! beside ! half merrigold spring,
Down in the earth, warms busy for their prey.
Up in the sky, flies and b(Ws hasty spray.